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who pester him, having given his heart elsewhere. Riming Robin,
a merry young journeyman who for his singing was held in high
repute among the shoemakeis, gives each of the lovesick maidens a
private hint that Richard will be found in the evening in Tuttle
Fields, the spot now commemorated by the name of Tothill Street,
Westminster. Thither both severally repair, pretending to be looking
for herbs, whilst Robin derides them for their infatuation.

When Meg saw that Gillian would not away, at last she came unto
her, asking what she made there.

" Nay, what do you here ? " quoth she ; " for my own part I was
sent for to seek heartsease, but I can find nothing but sorrel."

"Alack, good soul 1" quoth Meg, "and I came to gather thrift,
but can light on nothing but thistles, and therefore I will get my ways
home as fast as I can."

" In doing so you shall do well," quoth Gillian, " but I mean to
get some heartsease ere I go away."

" Nay Gillian," quoth she, " I am sure I shall find thrift as soon
as you shall find heartsease, but I promise you I am out of hope to
find any to-day."

" I pray you, get you gone then," quoth she.

"What would you so fain be rid of my company ? " quoth Meg ;
" for that word I mean not to be gone yet. F faith, Gill, I smell a
rat."

"Then," quoth she, " you have as good a nose as our grey cat;
but what rat do you smell, tell me ? I doubt, I doubt if there be any
rat in the field, you would fain catch him in your trap, if you knew
how. But, i' faith, Meg, you shall be deceived, as cunning as you are."

" Then, belike," quoth Meg, " you would not have the rat taste
no cheese but your own."

" All is one for that," said Gillian, " but wheresoever he run I
would have him creep into no corner of yours."

" Your words are mystical," quoth Meg, " but if thou art a good
wench, let us go home together."

" Not so," said Gillian, " as I came not with you, so I mean not
to go with you."

" No ? " quoth Meg, " before God I swear I will stay as long as
thou for thy life."

" In troth," quoth she, " I will make you stay till midnight then."

" Yea ?" quoth Meg, " now, as sure as I live I will try that."
And in this humour sometimes they sat them down, and sometimes
they stalked round about the field, till it was dark night, and so late,
that at last the watch met with them, who, contrary to Gillian's mind,